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CONiFUSTft V/OAMDERS "THROUGH THE- WOF^UD. 



°M THE NORTHERNMOST RtGiON OF THE WORLD, BKJOND THE DVNA 

AND THE LAND OF THE KELToT, CONFUSlA FinIDS ft LAND RAVAGED B^ HUNGER, 

-Di5£ASE, BND 5L<WER5. \dET50ME ARE F°GHT?NGToSUR\/i\/E. 
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the tale told, 
?5 NOTTH^ 
TRUE TALE. 

TriE NAME GfV&M, 

15 NOT TH€: 

TRUE MflME. 

the umnjakrble 
is the cMd of 
heaven rmd 

BATCH 

THE NlAMED IS 

THE" MOTHER OF 

THE 10000 

THiNGS. 




L7v sneaked out before daWn,justto walk by the 
river. Every day the nouse felt smaller. 5he 
was becom?M3 a young woman, m tV»e old country 
she would be roarruncj the tribes, or so they told 
her. Not sleeping In the same bed a& her / ' 
baby-sisters, at (east. / . 

Livjust wanted to be alone. ^ r ^_ ^^^ <L ~ 



Then suddenly 
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She doesn't 
move... 

1 she doesn't I 

[ make asound... L 

...she watts... - 
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If ...Walts while the 
J slavers take her 
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A^ter theyVe 

gone, she pv-tes I 

the axe jrow 

her fathers stil( 

warm hands... 




..and swears an 
oath... 

MoTHEK.„ 

IWILUFIWPISOU. 

SlSTeRS... 
IWlLUFRBpyoU. 

FATHER 

i Wiu, avenge you 

...0RD°ETR5l'faGi... 



Stflf quivering, she Sollows with only blood on her mind. 
She feels r\otthe5irst warm rays o5 sumwer ov\ V\ev 
skin, hears not the songbirds welcoming the day, 
sees not the shadow In the trees watching V\e\r.. 
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IMAU- 

she thinks. 

No TIME To G6T HELP; 

NO TIKE TO WARN TM& 

OW6R5. IFTtiE SLAVERS MEET 

UP WITH THE REST... 

GOD5 KNOW HOU) 
MAN^ TrtE3 ARE... 

...VAhllRBLESS ME. 

...I'M AU, 
ALONE. 




She follows them through the seew'nqly 
endless summer cAay... 

...watts as they <$e.lu$ld on ho ne^ brew... 
...watches asthe;j raVaojeWw^Wly ■•■ 
...Ifstens as the rowing laughter turns to 
drunken snorTng... 
...and herststers crTesturn 
to sobs °n their sleep. 



„ And when herpatTence 
|Ts rewarded, she wiovesTn.. 
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Sfe^;^r 



BLESSED 



CftM Hotp 
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...GUIDE m 
AXE... 



KILLED A MAN 
BCFoRE. 
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Gods, 
Sate, or luck... 

..m a single 
strike she °s a 
killer ojwien. 



"Oie stewed o$ 
b\o©cf ; sWt, and 
death c/encV\ Vier 
throat, mak?n^VveT 
knees weak a*>d 
Y\€r sumach turn... 
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I'M AtLflLOMe, stettfnk^BVTMOTfoRLONS.BgFRESA'S 
TeARS, IF( CflW G&TTo MOTHER WrtHovT WAKlrtGTHeM, w 
MfGHrSTflUD A CHANCE. THE FOUR OF l^ToGETdeR AGAIN, 
AGAINST FbUR SLKPINS BEASTS... iTWlLLWORK... IT IMU 
WORK...lTWlU,WORK... iTMUST 




...ifoTnks of 
the myths of 

oid... 
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AS THC LIONESS 

LEADS HER 
aoi>WGToTH5 
GR67fl" HUNT.. 






M 



...STRIKE 

AS owe... 



...WEAKEFAMlCj. 




Tine 9»owl5 die out and the banshees walls turn 
to shrieking laughter and cnes of py. 

But as the Ifttle owes finally 30 back to sleep, 
the night's work !s just about to be^Tn. 

These people are strangers here. The 

bronze-lord s blopd tax offers no safety from 

raTders. It's Tin the°r towns that the slavers sell 

their catch to d°e °n the darkness 0$ the salt- 

mtnes or to?) Tn the crowded stone, mazes 

o$ the fabled south. 



ft the people ofthe dales are everto be left 

alone, an example has to be set. The slayers 

hav/e to know there's a prTce to be paid 

mm m • - . 

Ttme flies m a haze... 
...thesunrTses... 
...Uw Jth'shes up the°r bloody message 
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...vumesore, 
weeded.. 



WHftTsTRAI" 

Jinx?,?- 



OooW 
cnome t 

-bewSes? 
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As they leave, the I'ttle owes 
have yettoSiAlty wderslawd 
that they w°U v\ever see their 
Satire* - a^am. There are lowcj, 

Jnard days ahead. 

Behind them the message, 

will speak clearluto anyone 

who stumbles across it. 

Bwt the battle fsSarffom over 

Slavers and bronze-lords vdffll 

V\aVe to Warn not prey on the 

children oj the Vamr:.. 

...L°v doesn X say a Word, but 

deep °ns?de she knows... 
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VANlRBlESS US... 
..WE Wltf iND HOME AGAIN. I "*-" 




Written and drawn by 

Kim .-Holm 

(With kip from theintemets and Mends) 
TVns °5 a beta release oj 
ConfusTa. 
Confusta is a secret 
open- source 
comtc-book. 
When Tt is o out o£ beta, 
Conjusta \Ai°ll be 
shared and created 
jreeUj. 5ta^ tunedl 



If you want to 
contnbuteto Confusla 
or perhaps publish it 
contact me at 
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